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of Dunedin, where once the followers of Knox
held exclusive domination.
Lyttelton was touched at once more, and
then the Royal party said good-bye to the
Premier, Mr. Seddon, and to the other offi-
cials who had done so much to make the tour
a success. Then the Ophir proceeded up
Cook's Strait, and Cape Farewell sent after
them the last greetings of the fair land, at
whose portals it stands sentry.
The whole visit had been of the fairest
augury. The most democratic of the colonies
in the new world had given the Princes of the
old a right royal welcome. It seemed as if
this visit had awakened people to a sense of
what a monarchy really means in these days
when a sovereign strives to live for his people.
A vague abstraction had taken on a definite
shape and appearance when at last their
Prince had come among them. The cheers
meant more than the flashy enthusiasm of
a moment's excitement. A democracy had
accepted its historic past, and the bands of
imperial union were strengthened for 'many
years to come.